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A LITTLE TRUTH SONG 


“We all are little builders, 

We are building here today; 

We are building living temples, 
Not those of wood or clay. 

Our stones are made of loving deeds, 
Our colors too, are fast; 

Jesus our Master Builder is, 
Such work will surely last. 


Chorus: 
“Then rap, rap, rap, and tap, tap, tap, 
We're building here today, 
With stones of Life and Truth and Love, 
All laid in God's right way.” 


Dear Reaper: When you find a blue blank pasted on this 
page, you will know that it is time for you to renew your subscription. 
I want to visit you every month, for I have many good things in 
store for you, but of course | cannot come if you do not serd my 
traveling expenses. Please let me hear from you just as soon as you 


receive the notice. 
Yours in Love and Truth, 


WEE WISDOM, Tenth and Tracy Ave., Kansas City, Mo. 
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RED MANTLE, THE HOUSE SPIRIT 
From “Little Sky-High,” by Hezekiah Butterworth 


HERE was a peddler who traveled from city to 
city by the name of Berthold. He grew in 
wealth, and at last carried portmanteaus of 
jewels of great value. He usually traveled 
only in the daytime, so as to arrive early in the 
evening at the town inns between the Hartz 
Mountains and the Rhine. But on one journey 
he was belated. He found himself in an un- 

known way in a great fir forest, where the dark pines shut 
out the lamps of the stars. He began to fear, for the forests 
were reputed to be infested with robbers, when suddenly a 
peculiar light appeared. It was a fire that fumed with a 
steady flame; he perceived it was a charcoal pit. | 

The colliers are honest people, he reasoned; and with a 
light step he approached the pit. 

Nearby was a long house, two stories high, and the 
lower windows were bright with the candles and fire within. 

He approached the house, and knocked upon the door. 
The door was opened cautiously by a middle-aged woman, 
with a bent form and beautiful, but troubled face. 

““What would thee have, stranger?” 

“Food and lodging, madam.” 

““That can never be—not here, not here. It distresses 
- to say it, but it would not be for your comfort to tarry 

ere. 

“But I am belated, and have lost my way. I must 
come in. 

“T will call my husband. Herman, come here.” 

She stepped aside, when an elderly man appeared, hold- 
* ~ light shaded by his hand, and followed by a group of 
children. 
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“I am a belated traveler,” said he to Herman, the 
collier, “‘and I have lost my way. I see that you are an 
honest man, and | may tell you that I have merchandise of 
value, and so it is not safe for me to go on. Give me a 
shelter and a meal, and I will pay for all.” 

“Tt is loath I am to turn away a stranger, but this is no 
place for a traveler. The house is haunted, yet it will not 
be so always, I hope; but it is so now.” 

““But, good man, I am not afraid.” 

“*You do not know, stranger.” 

““But I can sleep where you can, and where this good 
woman can live with her innocent children.” 

“You don’t know,” said the woman. ‘You don’t 
know.” 

“But I can rest here. There may be thieves without, 
wolves. There cannot be worse things within. I must come 
in, and | will.” 

Berthold forced his way into the house, and sat down 
near the fire, laying his portmanteau near him. 

The family were silent, and looked distressed. But the 
‘woman set before him a meal. 

“Let us sing,” said the collier at last. 


He turned to a table where were musical glasses, and 
began to play. How sweet and delicate, like an angel’s 
i the music was. Then he began to sing with his 

amily : 


‘Now the woods are all sleeping, 
Oh, guard us, we pray.” 

The merchant thought that he had never listened to any- 
thing so beautiful. 

After the old German song, Herman said: 

“‘Let us pray—will you kneel with us, traveler? You 
may have need of our prayers, for you have come in to us 
at your peril.” 

Much astonished at these words, the merchant knelt 
down beside his portmanteau. The collier began to pray, 
when there was a light sound at the storm-door, and a draft 
of wind stirred the ashes. 

The merchant turned his face towards the door. 

A strange sight met his gaze such as he had never seen 
before. AQ little dwarf stood there with eyes like coal and 
with a red mantle. He moved the door to and fro. His 
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eyes gleamed. He looked like a burning image. At last, 
swaying the door, he gave the merchant an evil glance that 
seemed to burn out his very soul, and was gone. 

The prayer ended, and the family rose from their knees. 

“*T will now show you to your chamber,” said the col- 
lier; “‘but before we go up, listen to me. If you do not think 
one evil thought or speak one evil word during the night, no 
harm will befall you. Promise me now that you will not 
think one evil thought or speak one evil word, whatever may 
befall you.” 

“I promise you, good people, that I will try not to think 
one evil thought or to speak one evil word, whatsoever may 
befall me.” 

“‘And you must not give way to anger; if you do, anger 
is fire, and he will grow.” said the collier. 

The collier led the merchant up the stairs to his room 
and left him there, saying, ““Remember.”’ 

The moon shone into the room. The Swiss cuckoo 
clock struck ten—eleven—twelve. The merchant could 
not sleep. He was haunted by the fiery eyes that he had 
seen at the storm door. 

Suddenly the door of his own chamber opened, and a 
red light filled the room. The same dwarf with the red 
— had entered the chamber and was approaching the 


“The merchant had laid his portmanteau of jewels upon 
the foot of the bed, with the straps hanging over the bedside. 
He put his foot down under the clothes so as to touch the 
case 


The light grew brighter, and advanced nearer. Now 
the dwarf stood full in view, his eyes flashing, and his feet 
moving as cautiously, his head now and then turned aside, 
and his hands lifting the red mantle. 

He came to the foot of the bed, and stood there for a 
time. The merchant grew impatient, and felt his anger 
rising. 

The dwarf turned away his flaming eyes from him and 
began to handle the straps of the portmanteaus of jewels. 

The merchant’s anger at the annoyance grew, and be- 
came uncontrollable. 

“‘Avaunt!”” cried he with terrible oath, leaping from 


the bed. 


>, 
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The dwarf stood before him and began to grow. He 
shot up at last into a flame, and stretched out his arms. He 
was a giant. ‘ 

‘Help! Help!”’ cried the merchant. 

There was a sound in the rooms below. The red giant 
reeled through the door and down the stairs and out into the 

night. 
The collier came running up the stairs. 

““What, what,”” he demanded, “‘have you been doing to 
our House Spirit?” 

your House Spirit?’ 

““Yes, he has just gone out; he is a giant again!” 

The good wife was following her husband, and wailing. 

“‘Now we will have to live him down again; oh, woe, 
woe; this is an evil night; we will have to live him down 
again.” - 

“‘Stranger,” said the collier, “‘these things may seem 
strange to you, but when we came here our lives were 
haunted by the red giant that has gone out into the wood. 
We know not what to do, but we sent for the old pastor, 
and he said: ‘Good forester, you can live him down. 
Think only good thoughts, speak only good words, do only 
good deeds, and he will become smaller and smaller, less 
and less. Harbor no evil-minded person in your house. 
You may one day live him out of sight and change him into 
an angel.’ We had almost lived him down!” 

“But what was he?” said the merchant. 

“‘He was our Visible Temptation.” 

In the morning the merchant hurried away. 

Ten years passed. The merchant chanced to travel 
through the same forest again. Night was coming on, and 
he recalled the collier’s house. 

He went to it again. He knocked and an old man met 
him at the door. 

“Thou art welcome,” said the old man. ‘We are not 
forgetful to entertain strangers. What woulds’t thou?” 

“‘Supper and lodging,” said the merchant.” 

“They shall be yours. We offer hospitality to all.” 

He was Herman, the collier. He did not recognize the 
merchant. 

The old woman—for she was now gray—set before 
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him an ample supper. The children had grown to be young 
men and women. 

The cuckoo clock struck the hour of nine. 

The collier altered the musical glasses. 

“Will you join with us in singing>’’ asked he of the 
traveler. 

The family sang as before the old German hymn: 

“*Now the woods are all sleeping, 
Oh, guard us, we pray.” 

us pray now,” said the collier. 

They knelt; the merchant by his portmanteaus as be- 
fore. He watched the storm-door. It did not open. But 
he became conscious of light overhead. He looked up. A 
star was forming there. Then a face of light on whose fore- 
head gleamed the star. Then wings of pure light were out- 
stretched above the family. 

“‘Amen,”” said the collier. 

The light over him had vanished. The collier’s family 
had lived down the demon and changed him into an angel. 


BEAUTIFUL THINGS 


Beautiful faces are those that wear, 
It matters little if dark or fair, 
Wholesouled honesty printed there. 


Beautiful eyes are those that show, 
Like crystal panes when hearth-fires glow, 
Beautiful thoughts that burn below. 


Beautiful lips are those whose words, 
Leap from the heart like songs of birds, 
Yet whose utterance prudence guards. 


Beautiful hands are those that do, 

Work that is earnest, brave and true, 
Moment by moment, the long day through. 
Beautiful feet are those that go 

On kindly ministries to and fro, 

Down lowliest ways, if God wills it so. 
Beautiful lives are those that bless, 

Silent rivers of happiness, 


Whose hidden fountains but few can guess. 
—Selected by Vernon L. Wiles. 
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ROYAL, SECRETARY. 
Object—To radiate sunshine, even in the darkest corners of the 


world. 

Colors—Red and yellow (Life and Wisdom). 

Motto—"Love never faileth.” 

Pin—The three wise monkeys. “I see no evil, hear no evil, and 
speak no evil.” 

Requirement for Membership—A simple request addressed to the 
Secretary of the Booster Club, 915 Ly Ave., Kansas City, Mo. 

Reporis—All reports must be in by the fifteenth of the month 
before the date of issue. 


Dear Boosters: 

Uncle Sam has called our Royal, Secretary, to Camp 
Johnston, Jacksonville, Fla., where he will be in training 
school for several months. He will surely have something to 
tell us at our next meeting, for we all want to know just what. 
manner of things they are putting into his head down there 
in Uncle Sam’s school. We miss him a lot. The Unity 
Boosters picnicked with him the day before he left. We 
will know that he is carrying his Truth with him, and will 
boost for the Good and True wherever he is. Let us speak 
for him daily the Word we are sending forth to all our 
soldier boys: 

“We trust in God for your Health, Protection and 
Deliverance.” 


Water Valley, Miss. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—We had our meeting yesterday, and it was 
a good one. All our members were present, and one visitor. Her 
name was Laura French Kimbull. We have seventeen members on 
our list now. Well, Boosters, my birthday i is past. Wish all of you 
could have been with us. We gave an ice cream supper, and had a 
fine time. What is the matter with Miss Thelma Harden? Haven't 
heard from her in a long time. I want to ask all the Boosters to re- 
member my grandma in their prayers. She believes she’s sick. Yours 
truly, Lou Stella Green, Sec. of the M. B. B. C. 
P. S.—I meant to tell you our visitor was a cousin of mine from 
Memphis. We had several visitors, and we nearly always do, and we 
enjoy them so much. 
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Lou Stella will have to teach her grandma our prayer 

that wins: “*God is my health, I can’t be sick, etc.” 
Easton, Pa. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I love to read your books. They are so 

interesting. I am nine years young, and in the fourth grade. I have 

a sister who has to wear glasses. Would you please send a prayer 

for her eyes. I would like to be a Booster. Please tell me how? 1 

am sending fifteen cents for a pin, and a few cents for a love offering. 


With love, : Helen Scheible. 


We gladly welcome Helen as a Booster, and are send- 
ing her instructions “‘How to Start a Booster Club.” 


Here is a prayer.for her sister’s eyes: ‘““The light and 
love of God within your heart shines out through your eyes, 
making them strong and whole. You see clearly.” 

Cincinnati, Ohio. 
Dear Wee Wisdom— Excuse me for not writing to you on your 
birthday. I am writing now to congratulate you. I was very sorry 
when I heard Lieut. Royal was leaving for training for the front, but 
I know God will bring him safely home again. I have two brothers 
in service, and they are both in France. I have no pets, but I have a 
little fish. I do not think you would call that a pet, but 1 am well 
pleased because I have it, anyway. Tell some of the Boosters to 
write to me, I would like to have a letter from Lieut. Royal. I have 
a new friend through you. Her name is Beatrice Nelson. I wish 
she would write to me again. My mother had to put glasses on me 
and I look very funny, but I hope to take them off in a year’s time 

at least. I like Wee Wisdom very much. Your loving friend, 
Mary Loise Schreiner. 


The same prayer we gave Helen for her sister’s eyes 
will also be good for Mary. We are sure it will do much 
for both, for every true word spoken has in it the healing 
power of the Christ. 

Charleston, S. C. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—This is my first letter to you. 1 am nine 
years and eight month’s young, and will be in the fourth grade next 
year. I have a brother six years young, and a baby brother one year 
young in August. He was born the month of Wee Wisdom’s birth- 
day. I have a kitty. Every morning when we come into the dining 
room he starts to play with my feet. Lovingly, /rmine Kennedy. 


Dear Wee Wisdom—I guess you didn’t get the other letter I 
wrote you, as it was not mailed. We were getting ready to move then, 
and it was lost. We are in a cottage on Beadle Lake now, and as | 
learned just this morning that my other letter was lost, I thought I 
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would write you on this paper again. Oh! thank you ever so much 
for helping me. The bunch is almost gone. I wish you would keep 
on treating until it is all gone. I have been saying that prayer you 
gave me over every day. Love to all, Peggy Fenn. 


West Branch, Mich. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—School began this week and we are busy 
with our studies again. We are rather glad now, but it seems as 
though we haven't had much summer, it has been so cold here. In 
“Blanche’s Corner” she speaks of the robins and the orioles she and 
Curtis took care of overnight. I wonder how they would like to 
raise three little gold-finches? Earnest found them before they were 
even feathered out, and as they hadn't any parents, mother decided to 
try to raise them. They eat weed seeds and the parents swallow 
and partly digest them before feeding them. So we gave them bread 
and milk with boiled seeds mixed in it. They thrived on it until cold 
weather came about three weeks after, when the smallest one died 
during a cold night. He roosted on the floor and got chilled. The 
other two were all right until this morning, when Romeo, the bright- 
est and prettiest one, got chilled and died before we could get him 
warm. So now we have only Little Sister left, and we have taken 
her out into a warm room where we think she will be all right. If 
any of the Boosters try raising little birds they will have to keep them 
warm, and if they do try raising them I hope they will have better 

luck than we did. I must close now. Yours sincerely, 

I. H. S. Crus, Virginia Patterson, Sec. 

Nowata, Okla. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—I received the little Wee Wisdom book. 
I have read it clear through, all but two pages. Then there is 
Blanche’s corner. But I am going to read them. I am taking music 
lessons, and I wish you could help me out. When school begins I want 
you to help me with my lessons. I have an uncle in camp and | am 
going to send him the Wee Wisdom, and mamma is going to send him 
the Unity Magazine. I enjoy the story of the “Hidden Castle.” With 

love to all the Wees, Yours truly, > Robbie Berry. 


Here is a prayer, Robbie, for both you and Bernice 
Sylvia Robinson: 

“The rhythm and melody of music is established in me, 
and infinite harmonies play themselves through me.” 


Alhambra City, Cal. 
My Dear Wee Wisdom—You have visited me over a year, and 
I certainly enjoy you. I will be eleven years old this month, and | 
am in the fifth grade. I am sending fifteen cents for a Booster pin. 
Will you please send me a prayer for my music? Will you also 
ask some of the Boosters to write me? My address is 2319 Chandler 
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Avenue. I like to read your stories, Bible stories and letters. Yours in 
Love and Truth, Bernice Sylvia Robinson. 
Everett, Wash. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI enjoy reading you very much. | have a 

deg named “Rags.” He doesn’t bite, either. I haven't had much 

time to write to you, as I have been up in the mountains and to King- 

ston, Idaho. I wish you would send me one of your prayers to help 
me in arithmetic. Yours truly, Frederick N. Kelsey. 


Here is a prayer for Frederick, and also for any of the 
other Wees or Boosters who want help in getting their 
lessons : 


“‘God’s Mind is active in my mind, and my lessons are 
made easy. I am keen and quick in all my studies, and I 
rejoice and am glad.” 


Millboro, S. D. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—How delighted I was with your magazine 
this month. I thought the stories and letters were so good. I think 
the story told by Dorothy Blunt was a fine one. About a month ago 
papa fell backwards fourteen feet from a house he was building, and 
lit on his feet. We were so glad he did not get hurt. We know God 
was his protecting care. The man that was helping papa was scared 
mearly stiff, but when he saw papa jump up laughing, he kicked 
his feet and laughed with him. Our school begins the sixteenth of 
September. I will be glad to start. My brother and I are picking 
‘beans. We started them yesterday. We think it is lots of fun. With 
heaps of love to all the Wees, from Frediece Johnson. 
Cleveland, Ohio. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—This is my first letter to you. I am ten 
-years old, and am in the sixth grade. You are the dearest little book 
in the world to me, and I sit and read you for hours. My uncle 
gave you to me. He is one of the dearest uncles in the world. He 
gets me everything 1 want. I am counting on going to Texas this 
‘Winter. Tell some of the Wees to write to me. My adress is 2157 E. 
87th St., Anon Ap’t, Suite 3, Cleveland, Ohio. Yours in Love and 
Truth, Norma L. Baker 
Fairmount, W. Va. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—I am a little girl seven years old. (Mamma 
‘is writing this for me.) You have been visiting me for nearly a 
‘year. I love to hear the letters, and also the stories. I am interested 
an your Booster Club, and would like to become a member of it, so 
I am sending you fifteen cents in stamps for a pin. I will close for 
this time, Your friend, Zelma Stavley. 


Detroit, Mich. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—I am going to the Lillibridge School now, 
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and | like it very much. My teacher is very nice to me, and my 
brother's face is better since I told you about it. I know the dear Lord 
helped his face. I just got a new pen holder and I am writing to you 
with it. We are not living on the same street now. We are living on 
St. Jean Street, 546. I am very proud of Royal now because he is 
serving his country. There are so many of our boys in France now. 
I am praying for them every day. Yours, Trene Parker. 


Willmington, Cal. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—I am nine years old today, and mamma is 
making me a birthday cake. I thought I would write you a letter. 1 
like the Wee Wisdom very much and will be glad when the next one 
comes. 1 was promoted to the fourth grade. I have a sister May 
seven years old, and a sister Patricia three years old. School begins 
next month. With love to all the Wees, Edith Benson. 


Lancaster, Cal. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—This summer I stayed in the house and 
learned to do house work. I guess that is all that I can tell you that I 
have mastered, and I haven't any plans for school. We live out in 
the country so we can’t go to Sunday School, but I wish we could. I 
‘read Wee Wisdom every day to remind me to be good. It does a lot 
of good, and I never get tired of reading it, as some folks would think. 
I do wish some of the Boosters would write to me. I am awful lonely 
out here. With love to all the Wees and Boosters, 
Ilda Irvin, Box 425. 
Wallingford, Conn. 
Dear Unity—A friend has given us the August Wee Wisdom, and 
we are very interested in the Booster work. We are residing at the 
present time in the Gaylord Farm Sanatorium. The children’s ward 
is right near the infirmary and the people in it need cheering up, and 
we are helping them all we can. We wish you would write and tell 
us if there are any particulars, such as pins, pledges, songs, etc. We 
would like very much to cheer up the people and know that the 
Booster Sunbeams will do the job. Yours truly, 
Florence Hyde, Kitty Bohen, Evelyn Russell, Nicholas Continello. 
We are glad to welcome this band of willing workers, 
and are sending them the information they want. Let us 
all join in knowing our new friends will be able to speak 
just the words of cheer and of courage needed, and that the 
dear Lord will bless them in their work. 
Tulare, Cal. 


Dear Wee Wisdom—Y our little books are so dear, I love to get 
them. Mother and I love to read the little letters and stories too. My 
last Wee Wisdom came day before yesterday, and | have learned the 
Table Blessing, and I am going to say it from now on. I think it 
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beautiful. I have more than one hundred chickens; | have a mamma 
cat with five kittens. I have a vaulting bar, a swing, and a play-house. 
I want to join the Booster Club, and have a Booster pin. I am sending 
you a dollar. Please send me a pin, and keep the rest for a love 
offering for the little magazine I love. This is my first letter to you, 
and I hope you will publish it. My birthday is September 22d. | 
wish I could spend it with you. With love to all Boosters, 
Margaret Askin. 

We welcome Margaret to our Booster Club, and are 
sure she has it in her to make a first-class Booster. Wee 
Wisdom thanks her for her appreciative letter, and also for 
the love gift which will visit some dear child who is unable 


to pay traveling expenses. 


Aaron and Adrian Bessesen, Albert Lee, Minn. 
These little men have come to see 
What kind of folk we Boosters be. 
Dear lads, we gladly welcome you, 
And hope that you'll be Boosters too. 


4 
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Lesson |, OcTOBER 6. 
ABRAM. LEAVING HOME.—Genesis 12:1-9. 

TeExt—"“Thou shalt be a blessing.”—Gen. 12:2. 

What the Lesson Teaches—Through following the call of God, we 
shall come into the Promised Land. 

Points to Be Brought Out—We, like Abram, are daily called 
to leave “kindred” and “country” to come into the promised land. 
We have only God’s command and promise, but that should be enough 
to convince us that it is an exceeding good land. We prove our faith 
by our prompt obedience to the still, small voice. When we tum to 
the promised land (of spiritual understanding) we must not hold on to 
anything which would draw us back to the old life. 


Questions for the Children to Answer 

What is one reason we are called out of our “country” now? 
Because we are not living a life of loving obedience, worship, divine 
companionship. 

How can we “be a blessing?” By letting the Christ Light shine in 
us to point others to the way of Truth. 

How soon shall we arrive at the promised land? It depends upon 
our willingness to follow as the Spirit points out the way. 

What is promised those who obey the call? “Thou shalt be a 
blessing.” 

HEvpruL THOUGHT FROM THE Lesson—I am willing to obey the 
call and come into the promised land. 


Lesson 2, OcToBER 13. 

ABRAM HELPING LOT.—Genesis 13:5-11; 14:14-16. 

Gotpen Text—"“A friend loveth at all times, and a brother is 
born for adversity.”—Prov. 12:17. 

What the Lesson Teaches—That love and generosity bring their 
own reward. 

Points to Be Brought Out—This lesson sees Abram coming out 
of Egypt (state of ignorance and darkness) where he had been for a 
time. We too have our occasional sojourns into the “Egypt” of our 
own consciousness. (Tell the story of the strife between Lot's herds- 


12 
By Mary 


WEE WISDOM 13 


men and Abram’s, which led to a division of the land.) This sym- 
bolizes the choice of the temporal and the spiritual. Abram was very 
generous, and in the end was greatly blessed, while Lot's selfishness 
brought him only dissatisfaction and unhappiness. Abram loved Lot, 
whom he fought for and delivered. The Lord remembered his promise 
to Abram and prospered him. 
Questions for the Children to Answer 

What do the warring herdsmen represent in us? Our thoughts— 
“carnal” and spiritual. 

What does Abram represent in us? The J Am; the elder brother 
who keeps close to God. 

What is Egypt in us? The ignorant, uneducated thoughts. 

How does God help us when we are lost in the wilderness of 


“Egypt”? He brings us out smiling, with face set toward the prom- 
ised land. 


HELPFUL THOUGHT FROM THE LEsson—I seek the kingdom of 
God, where all good is added unto me.” 


Lesson 3, OcTOBER 20. 
ABRAHAM GIVING ISAAC TO GOD.—Genesis 22:1-14. 

Go.tpen TeExt—"I will give him unto the Lord all the days of his 
life."—I Sam. 1:2. 

What the Lesson Teaches—That obedience and faith will bring 
us safely through every trial. 

Points to Be Brought Out—In this lesson we find Abraham tried 
to the uttermost, but he is found faithful. In a like manner we are 
often called upon to apparently sacrifice that which seems near and 
dear to us. In his test Abraham was willing to give up even his be- 
loved son, to prove his love and faith in God. The angel of the Lord 
will deliver us as it did Isaac if we are faithful. 

Questions for the Children to Answer 

How do we “build the altar” for our sacrifice? By getting very 
still and coming into the Presence of the Father. 

How do we “lay the wood in order?” By bringing all our thoughts 
into unity with the One Mind. 

How do we make the sacrifice? By opening mind and heart to 
the Father that he may come in and cast out all that defiles the temple. 

What is the result? We are made new creatures in Christ Jesus. 

HELPFUL THOUGHT FROM THE Lesson—/ am willing to sacrifice 
my personal desires that the Christ Love may fill my heart and mind. 


Lesson 4, OCTOBER 27. 
ISAAC AND REBEKAH.—Genesis 24:56-57. 
GoLpen Text—"“Let not mercy and truth forsake thee. So shalt 
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thou find favor and good understanding in the sight of God and man.” 
—Proverbs 3:3, 4. 

What the Lesson Teaches—That when we unite our natural and 
spiritual forces we form a power for good that cannot be broken. 

Points to Be Remembered—The union of Isaac and Rebekah sym- 
bolizes the union of our natural and spiritual forces. Isaac is a type of 
the Christ, and Rebekah of the natural man. Isaac dwelt by “the 
well of the living and seeing One’’ and Rebekah dwelt among her kins- 
men. When she heard that Isaac desired her for his bride she at once 
left her kindred and went to him. Their union represents the lifting 
up of the whole man, spirit, soul and body, into the Christ life. 


Questions for the Children to Answer 

What does Isaac represent in us? The spiritual Self—the Christ. 

What does Rebekah represent? The natural man who believes in 
personality as the real self. 

Who are Rebekah’s kindred? The subtle beliefs in the reality of 
sin, sickness and death. 

What is the servant whom Isaac sends to fetch Rebekah? Love. 

What is the result of the union of these two? Perfect harmony 
of mind, body and affairs. 

HeELpruL THouGcHT FROM THE LEsson—I am unified with the 
living Christ. —— 


Lesson 5, NOVEMBER 3. 
APPETITE AND GREED.—Genesis 25:27-34. 


Gotpen Text—Every man that striveth for the mastery is temper- 
ate in all things. Now they do it to obtain a corruptible crown, but 
we an incorruptible one.’"—I Cor. 9:25. 


What the Lesson Teaches—Temperance in all things. 

Points to Be Brought Out—Here we find Esau selling Jacob his 
birthright for a mess of pottage. At the moment Esau was hungry 
and faint, and he was so eager for immediate gratification that he 
sacrificed his future good to obtain it. Jacob was very anxious to 
possess his brother’s birthright, and doubtless tempted Esau with a 
savory meal. We are often tempted to sacrifice our spiritual welfare 
for some moment of pleasure, but we must learn to discriminate, and 
find our satisfaction in the right and true way. We must not be led 
by appetite and greed. 

Questions for the Children to Answer 

What are some of the things for which men sell their birthright? 
Money, personal power, drink, pleasure, etc. 

Do these things satisfy? No. 

What occurs then? Man wishes he had given more time to 
getting acquainted with God. 
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If he then turns to God will he be satisfied? Yes. God's Love 
will satisfy every desire. 


HELPFUL THOUGHT FROM THE LEsson—My desires are spiritual 
and are satisfied by Spirit. 


ONE OF OUR AFTERNOON SAUNTERS 


Do you walk a lot? 

In these motor-car-days so many folks 
seem to have forgotten how much fun 
it is to walk. Of course we like to 
ride too, when we are really going some 
place, but on these nice fall afternoons 
we just laze along up to the corner, and 
never decide until we get there which 
way we are going to turn. 

The mornings and evenings are crisp 
and cool. We do our work then, but in the afternoons 
Curtis and I just drift. We watch the people and the 
squirrels, and sometimes we stop and watch the ants. They 
never seem lazy. We count the different colors on the trees 
and let the warm sun caress us, until our hearts expand and 
glow with warmth and love for the whole world. We don’t 
do much. We just are, and because we just are for a few 
hours, we come back and do ever so much better than we 
ever dreamed we could. 

The other day on one of our strolls we passed a grassy 
back yard where a group of boys were playing soldier. 
There seemed to be some dissension i in the ranks and one 
private exclaimed, “I’m not goin’ to play any more if 
Johnnie plays. He’s not a good soldier. He don’t know 
how to fight.” 

Then the captain took a hand. 

“You're not such a good soldier yourself,’ he said. 
**You don’t know how to mind.” 


So as we walked on we talked a little about it. Of 
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course a good soldier must be able to fight, but how about 
minding ? 

If each soldier went off in the direction he liked and 
fought when he got ready, what sort of an army would that 
be? 

The first thing a soldier must learn is immediate obedi- 
ence to his officer's commands. Then they all pull to- 
gether and it is the togetherness or unity of it that gives it 
power. 

Son’s English is not elegant, but he expresses it like this: 
“If you don’t learn to mind your officer, and just decide to 
go ahead and fight, you're liable to get your fool self killed 
and not get anywhere either.” 

Years ago, much wiser heads than either son’s or mine, 
thought that all out, and so the first thing a soldier learns is 
to obey commands quickly and accurately. 

Then it occurred to us that if obedience made good 
soldiers, why wouldn’t it make good boys and girls. We 
are all soldiers of Uncle Sam’s, you know. It may some 
day fall to us to give commands. If so, we can give them 
much better if we have first learned to obey. Son thought 
that while he had always obeyed, he could do it more 
speedily, and son and mother both resolved to obey the 
Voice of the best within us, quickly and accurately. 


, “‘Lord, before we work today, 
We must not forget to pray; 
In our work and in our play, 


Be thou with us, Lord, today.” 


One of our Kansas City Boosters was taken to see her 
aunty who was very ill. She was much interested in seeing 
the doctor give a hyperdermic injection in her auntie’s arm, 
but when he turned to her and asked what she thought of 
that, she replied, ‘‘I don’t think it’s nice at all. They teach 
at my Sunday School that God will heal you, and you don’t 
need doctors or medicine.” 

This was quite a jolt to the doctor. 


“I live for those who love me, 
For those who know me true; 
For the heaven that smiles above me 


And for the good that I can do.” 


* 


The Word Smile-Ups Found 
by Tiddle de Winks $ 


Said Smile-Ups, I was hunting in my bookcase, ¢ 
for awhile, 

Looking for a little word to cheer a “crying P 
chile.” 
3 And after looking vainly for half an hour or so, § 
§ I found a word of syllable one, now guess, per- § 
haps you know. 


§ The word was very short, my dears, so you can 

surely guess. 

§ Oh, no, it was not any name, like John, or 

May, or Bess. — 

‘Twas not a name at all, | say, that word lies 

in your eyes, 

> And round your mouth, and ‘bout your cheek 
—it 1s no great surprise! 


The word is in your spelling book, and also 
writ up plain 

In offices, in days like these ;—to help you 
we ll explain: 

The word i is merry, bright with cheer, the word @ 
is quite sublime, 

The word is worth its weight in gold, in fact it ¢ 
is in time! 


The word is pretty—I think so, and very @ 
smooth to say, 

The word is one upon the spot when you are at § 
your play, 

The word engages babies if dinner is in sight, 

The word is one that fills the soul with glad- 
some, gay delight! 


Now, can't you guess, I'm sure you can—pray 
think a little while, 
The word it is my very own, that word is 


yours, ‘tis — 
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